
Fun and Entertainment for Our Boys and Girls
f 9
. fz-Tr-ì f* G\ s^ jT* rzr*%r\11/#? ?/?? F

L
r/Yß r. o. c. c. growing

AT A VERY RAPID RATE. ¡
ß«??ß·«······ß??ß?.»??ß'«*8?ß*?»©??»ßß·ß?ßßß?ß?ß?????

Learn The Words of America.
Next Saturday will bo the Fourth of

July, so tho editor of the Children's
page recommends the members ot tbe
T. £>. C. C. to refresh their knowledge
of the national hymn, beginning:

"My country, 'tis of thee,
Sweet land of liberty.
Of then I sing:
I.nnd where my fathers died,
Land of the pilgrim's pride,

From every mountain side
Lût freedom ring."

It hns beon recently told thst on ship¬
board Just before landing the com¬
panions of Iho voyage closed a concert
by singing* national airs. ? largo *-nm-
pony was present, but not ono of tho
English or Canadian member- of It
halted for ? moment over tho words of
"Cod Snvo the King," nnd'the grand nlr
pealed forth ns In ono breath from every
loyal subject of King Edward,
On the contrary, when It came turn

for tho Americans to uplift their voices
in ''Americo," hoes use ? book with the
words could not be found, only a verso
was given..
Tho editor hopes that when the T, D.

C. C. may be called an entirely different
response will be forthcoming.

Tho New King of Servia,
Porhnps the boys and girls of the T. D.

C. C, who have heard about tho recent as-

scfslnatlon of King Alexander, Queen
Draga and their supporters In Bervla,
wctild like to know something of the Ufo
and character of King Peter Knrageorg*-
vitch, or, ss .Americans would call him,
George, the son of Peter, nicknamed Kara,
or Black George, because of his swarthy
ccmplexlon.
Goorgo Petrovltch has been proclaimed

King by tho Servian array and has Just
assumed tbo Servian throne. For some
years prior to tho recent Servian tragedy
he lived quietly nt Geneva, Switzerland,
with his two sons end his daughter, as¬
sociating with tho people very freely and
showing himself sensible and upright In
all private and public transactions.
About ono hundred and two years ago

his grandfather, Black George, the swine-,
herd, put himself at the head of an army
of peasants, drove the Turks, who had
possessed Servia since th« Middle Ages,
out of the counto*, and was made king.
Although ho was uneducated and *cvas
forced to sign slate papers by afllxlng his
mark, yet he did much for Servia, estab¬
lishing a university at Belgrade, public
schools all ovor the country, reducing
taxation and organizing courts of Justice.
But Black George, like many another

man, was ahead of his time and his peo¬
ple, who worn not ready for such ad¬
vanced methods and so much progress.
So after .nine years ot trying for Im¬
provement on his part he gavo up the ef¬
fort and left the country In disgust.
Then the Turks came hack, and Mllos

Obren, a peasant end the son of a house
servant, who had been put In authority
by Black George, was made Governor.
Shortly afterwards he Induced Karagoorge
to return to Belgrade, and had him treach¬
erously killed Just beforo he was pro¬
claimed king. Thus began tho feud be¬
tween the Obrenovltcb and Karageorge-
vltch families. Vhlcli ha.« convulsed tho
Servian nation for a century and ended
¦with the doath of tho last Obrenovltcb in
tbe person of tho dull-wlited King Alexan¬
der.
George Petrovltch says that he has ac¬

cepted th« Servian throne for the sake of
his son. Prince George, who is now at-
terdlng school In St. Petersburg. The
present king Is considered by his mar¬
riage to a member of the royal family
of Monenegro. His wife, a princess of
that house, Is a slater of Queen Helene,
ot Italy.

A Kind-Hearted Little Girl.
Richmond, Va., June 24th.

Editor of Children's Page:
I should like to join th« T. D. C. C

Enclosed you will find a little story, which
I hopo you will consider good enough to
publish.
A KIND-HEARTED LITTLE GIRL.
One bright, sunny day in tho month of

Juno a little girl eat meditatively at the
window of her home In Savannah^ while
a crowd of happy children played around
her house nnd two ragged little girls
watched them.
Just then a boy shouted: "Hello, kids!

What's your business around rich folks'
homes, such as little Marguerite's?" Mar¬
guerite sat peering out of the window
nnd caught tho -words. She was very
kind-hearted and would not think about
being discourteous. Sho went directly out,
called tho two children In and entertained
them by lotting them play with her dolls.
When Marguerite'.·· parent came home
she told them nil about the two little or¬

phans, for such her visitors were, Mr.
snd Mrs,, flrcy were much pleased that
their llttlo daughter showed herself so

truly ninlablo and kind-hearted.
ESTHER WEINSTEIN,
No. 38 East Clay Street.

The Dog and the Cat.
Chase City, Va,

'

.??« Tlmes-Dlspatch Contributor's Cluni
' Sir,.Enclosed find a story entitled. The
Dog and th* Cat. I am ten yeara old,,
and wrote It myself without any help
from nny one, and hope It will pleaae
jrou. ricas» srnd me a badge.

Yours truly,
, M. PAGE Pl-TT-TS.

THE DOG AND THE CAT.
Thero was once a dog whose name

was Kate. Her rmaeter's nsms was

Robert. Robert had a lltle sister, Her
name was Hue, snd she had a klt«n
name was Sue, and she had a kitten
.were always fighting each other. One
fin ? they got to fighting. Roso would
leap up on Kate's back and bite -tnd
scratch her. Then Kate would get her
off her back by laying down and rolling
ever. Then she would Jump on Rose
¦nd bite her until both ran off covered
frith blood.
Once Rose had some kittens and Kate

¦fied some puppler» at the same time. So
¦¦»»hen Ros$ saw the puppies she went and
hid her kittens. Kate saw her hide
?hem. She went and hid her puppies.
Rosa had come to kill th« puppies, and
¦aw her hide them. Bo when Kate went
away she killed them and went away
and caught a big rat and went to feed
the kittens, She found Kate hnd killed
?hem and was going away, so they had'
another fight, which resulted as the ono

G have Just spoken of. The next day
?hey had another fight, In which Rose
was killed. The dog got drowned in a

few days.
Bo this Is the end of my story. (Jood-

bye. I hope you will like It.

The Uttlt- German Girls.
Laneevllle, Va., June S3.

Editor Children's Page, Tlmes-Dlspatch:
Sir,.I Inclose you a «tory and should

like to Join the T. D. C. <'. I am nine
years old.

ESTHER LOVELACE ?BALE».

THE LITTLE GERMAN GIRLS.
Last week I weht to see two little girls

that came to King William county, Va,,
the first of the year from New York.

Thoy took mo with them lo see two lllllo
Getmflll girls Who had Just como from
Germa hy,

I think Ihey cana« from a cold country,
for they only wear one dress In Virginia.
Ono of the Utile girls lu a cripple and

she 1s strapped In a kind of frnmo. The
poor lit tie girl hnd to if.y on a bench
every day end under a tree and listen
to the birds »log and look up In tho sky.
They live In a log house tha-t their fatlwr
built before ho went to work.
Their mother lives In the woods «lone

with another woman. They seem not to
be afraid. None of them can epoak Eng¬
lish. Thoy have a little garden In the
woods nnd cook In a kind of oven that
their father made of bricks and. mortar.
They look as If they can do everything
for /themselves, and Just live on what
they can make. I don't know what thoy
will do when cold winter romos. I hope
they will buy warm dresse- and Eomo
other things.

Is a Discerning Girl.
Editor Children's Page:

I beg to enclose you an "Acrostic" for
your dub. and will thank you to send mo
a badge et your oarll«st convenience.

Veiy truly yours,
MYRTLE GULLET,

No, 309 North Ninth Street.

"AN ACROSTIC."
My first Is In Inko,
But not In lake;
My second Is In hot.
But not In not;
My thrld Is In aye,
Hut not In nsv;
My fourth Is In tell,
But not In fell;
My fifth Is In time,
But not in rjiyme;
My sixth Is In man,
But not hi can;
My seventh Is In leech,
But not In lynch;
My eighth Is In she,
But not In ho;
My ninth Is in dye.
But not In lye;
My tenth Is in Inch,
But not in lynch;
My eloventh Is in display,
But not In array;
My twelfth is In'patch,
But not In catch;
My thirteenth is in admire,
But not In good-bye;
My fourteenth is In tie,
But not In pie;
My fifteenth is In call.
But not In fall;
My. sixteenth Is in hear,
But not In ear.

Mj¦ V-vhole is the name of Virginia's
gr -test morning dally.
.-

SHE LIKES HER BADGE
AND SENDS CAT STORY
Coman's Well, Vn., June 1R, 1503.

Editor of Children's Page, Times-Dis¬
patch:
I thank you for the badge and answer¬

ing my questions. 1 enclose a story en¬
titled. "Our Cats." I want to ask a
auestlon: 1 havo a right pretty draw-
In« on pencil paper, but I don t know
whether you will take It or not, even It
It Is with Ink. Please answer In Tho
Tlmes-Dlspatch columns.

OUR CATS.
We have a whole family of cat?, and

I propose to tell their family history.!
An old family servant of my grandmother
had a gray and white cat, who was the
mother of three kittens. Two of tho
kittens were black and ono gray and
white. Ono died, but the others throve,
/he black kitten was my cat. Jio con¬
tinued to get bjgger unii he was grown.
The gray and white cat belonged to my
sister. Lulu. He was tho prettiest fel¬
low I over saw. On Sunday my cat dis¬
appeared. He stayed away until tho
next Sunday, when about dusk, ho cama
whining In. I lifted up my old "Smutty
Eye," for that was his name, and ho
was as light as a. feather. Mamma gave
him some broad right away. When I
took him up I found that his fore feet
wore pinched. My father said thoy were
dead, arid that he had boon caught In
a steel-trap. He walked around a while
nnd bis feet bocume hard and ho sound¬
ed like ho had boots on. He was taken
sick and died not long after ho caino
home. ._ , ..

The name of Lulu's cat was "Dooks."
When sho was grown, sho had a kitten,
which wo named "Rumpelstlltskln,"'. ab¬
breviated to Pemptum. By and by, sho
had Hires other kittens. Two wero gray-
lsh-ycllow and ono was grayish-black.
The two yellow ones, which mamma call¬
ed "Alphonso" Hitd "Gaston," wo gavo
away, The gray one, which we kept,
answers to the call ^Ë^'t^EPPBS.

A Riddle.
Richmond. Va., June 21, 19Ò3,

Dear Editor..Enclosed, find a ridillo
the answer will bo in next, Sunday's pa-

AÌ.I am a slmplaoword of two letters;

^©9©^.5ßß«eTß^«©$:·3©»<??.· «»«trarsi»«;*"**«^

Animal Stories for Boys and Girls.

Mary's Linie Ram.
Of course, von all remember about tho

dear intir· school girl, whose mother wart
put well "up" on names, nnd so Cftllitl
hen little daughter ju«r plain Mary, anil
who hail the little whlto. Woolly lath
that seemed to Insist on going evevywl ero
Alary chose to go?
And how one ibiy, when tho Is nib wnn-

dòred Into tho village school nnd rained
such a files that there was pretty sure
I" be a vacation 1G tilings continued, the
school-master arrived with a base-ball
bat, and gently requested his visitor to
"Shoo!"
But yon never heard what that lamb

said to himself 68 he went limping down

\ fímm

'j&^^ifM¦£-
INTO THE POND ?G?

FIRST.
WENT HEAD

the rond, nursing tho spot whero thc bat
hit him. It was something llko this:
"You Just wait; you mean old thing.

I shan't always be such a little, helpless
thing, ilolher says my horns will grow
somo day, and I shall be a. fine ram and
can bat with my head. Then I'll watch
for you and got even. You might havo
let me stay in your old.school. I wasn't
hurting you, nor anything else, either.
You'll see."

And, of course, ?.«· do days went bv.
Mftry'S little lamb became- Mary's power¬
ful rani.
The whole flock Wris proud of bini. They

rilado blm the bell-wether and nil the lit..
lie lambs frisked attor and admired blm.
Each day the school-master would Walk

down tho road, carrying his lunch box.
nini o-icli iliiy Mr. Ram would sny to the
llttlo lambkins: "See him; bo's thn follow
I told von all about. Alean ns dirt. G
Just, wish he'd come over In this lot Just
a Millo minuto only. My! but wouldn't I
li:< him," nnd tho ram would dnnco about
and duck Ills lir-nd.
Then, ono day, tho school-master wnfl

collecting flowers for tho boluhy class, mid
spied sonio Iris growlns* at tho edge of tic
Held, near tho pond. Ho climbed tho íctico
nnd began to pick tho purnlo flowers.
Mary's ram snw him. "watch me!" ho
cried lo tlio admiring lambkins. Putting
hi« bond between his foot, ho started to¬
ward the innslor with an automobile
speed. Tho master did not. soo him.
"Rang!" thoy came together; over tho

fence went tho master and Info tho pond
ho went, hood flit Tho lambkin danced
with gleo.
Tiio master roso dripping and scared.
"Excuso urn," said tho Ram. "Tcachors

often need to bo taught. Good morning."

Can't Have Your Cake and Eat it, Too.
Havo you hoard about llttlo Bruin and

how bo saved tho honey? No? Well, G
guess that Is because It only happened
tho other day, and news comea slowly
from the backwoods.
His graudfathor promised him that If

he wore a good boar and kept his paws
clean for a week ho should go with him
to gather honey, and that if he helped
him well he Hbould Jiavo a jar of It all for
himself.
Bruin was, of course, a model boar,

and at tho end of tho week wont out
Into tho woods with grandpa benr to
got tho honey which the bees had put
away In the hollow trees. Llttlo Bruin
worked well and he und grandpa tilled
up several Jars with the sweet syrup, and
one of these was given to our llttlo bear.
He was delighted. Trudging along to¬

ward Bearvllle, ho hugged the precious
Jar to his llttlo stomach and thought what
he would do with all that honey.

"I'll givo some of it. to Tiny and some
to Jim and somo to Southpaw and some
to mother," ho said, looking into tlio Jar.
Iti looked so 'good that ho took a lick
with his tongue.
"My! that's good. I guess I'll sell half

of It and buy firecrackers." Then ho took
another lick.
"My! It's nearly half gone," ho thought.

"? guess I'll sav.i tho rest, for th« fair
for the 'Bear Orphan Homo' next week."
Hut his llttlo tonguo found Its way to Ihe
Jar ng.iln and some moro liçmcy wont
down red lane.
When they reached the mllopost, near

homo, his grandpa saId:"Bruln. you bel¬
ter let. mo carry that Jar; you seem tobo
losing tho honey out of It."
"Oh! no, grandpa," snld ho; "only one

mile moro and then I'll Blvo some to that
lamo bear next door." But thnt tonguo
could not keep from that honey. When

"BETTER LET ??3 CARRY THAT
JAJE-."

they reached homo it was all gone.
"i wish Hind that honey," said ho.
"You havo it." said his grandpa, "but

It's In the wrong place, that's all."
"Yes," said Mother Bear; "can't have

your cake and cat it, too.'
Wonder what she meant Do you

know?

put a letter before and after mo and I am
a close/1 hnnd.
B..1 am a conjunction; but a .letter

before and after mo and I mean conve¬
nient. .

C.I nm a preposition; put a letter be¬
fore and after nie and I am something
every living creature has.

Yours truly,
MINNIE BURKERT«

CLEVER LITTLE STORY
ON A DOLL'S PARTY

Spring Garden, Va., June IS, Î903.
Dear Editor,.I love so much to read the

stories and letters in tho T. D. C. Col¬
umn. I havo not yet heard from any littlo
girl In this part of tho State, so I will
send you a little story. I hopo you will
think It will bo nice enough to publish
and will send mo a badge. I will wear
it 'with a good deal of pride.

THE DOLLÍ3' PARTY.
One 'bright beautiful afternoon Mary

{ went to see Annie, one of her playmates,
and carried her dolls with her. Annie
was very much pleased when sho found
that Mary had brought her dolls. An¬
nie's favorito doll w;ls iiajned Virginia
and Mary's was named Inez. Then Mary,
and Annfo began to play and they decided
to givo their dolls a. party. Anulo brought
out all ot her tea things and set her
table \'ety nicely. Then the little girls
went In tho garden and gathered some
delicious strawberries aud Annie's mam¬
ma gave her some tea and cakes and
other nice things for the table Tho
dolls wero invited to come In and were
arranged around tho table while Mary
and Amilo served-to them tho good things
and they liará a delightful time. After
playing for eomo time Annie's mamma
called hor to wator the flowers and Mary
said, too, that It was timo for her to go
homo because her mamma said that sne
must not stay late. So they told each
other good-bye; each hoping that thev
would again soon havo another such
plousant evening,

HATTIE ADAMS.

Of George Gordon Noel,
On tho 19th of April, lost year

and regularly for many years be¬
fore, on the 30th of April, this and the
years to come, thero appeared and will
appear In the "In Memorlam" notices In
tho London Times, tho following:
George Gordon Noel. Lord Byron, died

nobly for Greece at Missolonghl, April 19,

'When love, who sent, forgot ''to save
Tho young, tho beautiful, tho brave."

."Tho Bride of Ahydos,"
Sir Walter Scott, speaking of his deoth,

suld: "It Is as If tho sun had gone out.".
Tho Book hover.

THE GLORIOUS FOUnTll
Jímmle, ain't youse coin' t' play widH)nef "

"'G'waa youetaJ On ut» patnotlo celebration wlyçueej On dis patnotlo celebration wimmln has goiter go 'way baxl¡
ß ? 6et down.''

A CONTINUED STORY
BY A CLEVER GIRL

Editor of the Children's Page:
Herewith find enclosed a story of mv

own composition, which I hope will be
*l.or,!;h_y or a Place ln the Children's Page
of The Times-Dispatch, ? am fourteen
years of age.

Very truly yours,
__,

ESTELLE F1TCHETT.
Waverley, Va., June lSih.

DREAM-TIDE.
Far away on the banks of tho beauti¬

ful Mississippi thero lived a poor planter
with his wife and one child, llttlo Mau¬
rice. Thero had been an immense rainfall
during the spring with which wo begin
our story, and Mr. and Mrs. Carson wnr0
constantly fearing that the river would
overflow its banks, but they felt sure
that they would have sufficient warning
and could reach a placo of safoty. So
thoy went peacefully mi. with their af¬
fairs of field and home. "

Ono morning .when Mr. Carson was
away in tho fields at work, far from
the house, and Mrs. Carson was attend¬
ing to her household duties with Maurice
asleep In hie cradle, she heard a terrlflo
roar, and upon looking out she instant¬
ly realized that tho dread calamity was

upon them-*-tho levee had broken.for the
fle"Ms next tho river wore already flood-
ed and tho water, waa still rushing will)
waves dashing and breaking as on thoy
came, nearer and nearer.
. It was evident that her husband 1 ad
been caught by the flood and that »be
nnd hor baby were beyond human aid
and within the space of a few short mo¬

ments would also be claimed as Its vie¬
timi·:
The situation was. appalling and her

very soul was wrung by tho pangs of
such a horrlblo fate, hut with calmness
and ficlf-po3»esslon, Mrs. Carrón with
steady hand, bound securely in his eradlo
her sleeping babo, and placed tho cradle
at tho door ready to be launched upon
tbo sweeping tide. And now with -firm
faith in Him who alone can calm tbo rest¬
less deep, sho knelt ln prayer for deliver¬
ance.

CHAPTER II.
In a beautiful lawn Just within the

suburbs of a thriving city, stands a grund
old mansion of Gothic architecture. In
this mansion sat two men nt breakfast,
which, had been served by gravo butlers
and white-capped maids.
Thò elder "had a pad and preoccupied

look on his intellectual faco an tbo young¬
er related a' dream of tho preceding
night,
"I declare," ho said, "the dream haunts

mo, and tho impression lingers with mo

still. I must really, toll it to you nil
ovor again. I dreamed I was standing
noar a. lonely cabin on tlie distant Mis¬
sissippi, nnfl when I chanced to ralso
my eyes, I saw, seated upon tho hough
of a weeping willow, which overhung tho
.«atranco to Ibis small abode, ? most lovo-
ly dlntluutlyo creatura with wings out¬
spread. Ono tiny Unger wns'pointed to¬

ward the door nnd a most bosocchlng look
was upon its beautiful 'countenance. Í
waa bewildered by tho spectacle beforo
ine npd overpowered by an Intenso anxi¬
ety to enter tho house, and I would have
done so, but mv attention wiih iir_rc:cel
by tho sound of rushing writers and be¬
fore I could movo I was engulfed in a,
cold turbulent stream.
"I awoko with a silver to Ho awake tho

remainder of tho night and wonder over
this strange dream.

'CHAPTER ??.
Mr. "Raymond seemod much affected by

this extraordinary dream.
"Mv soni" snld he, *'I will now tell you

a story, which I had thought to k*"ep
from you. First, let mo tell that I nni

not your fnilior nor do G know anything
of your parentage."
"What, you not my father!"
"No, but you urn na dear to mo ns If

I wns. 1 rescued you from Ihn Missis¬
sippi in one of its aiiuuui overflow», and
the very worst 1 ever saw. I happened
to be staying with some friends at tho
time, who lived In that river section, anil
a small company of un had gono nut ono

day to view tho submerged country. Wn
wei'o standing as near Ilio turbulent Water
as we dared, when suddenly we saw
floating upon tho tide, a cradle, contain¬
ing a lovely baby, 1 determined lo save
it, and I did. In doing that 1 obtained
the greatest, blessing of my Ufo. It wns

you, peacefully sleeping as though upon
a mother's bosom.
"Bui. father." snld Henry, "tell me of

your life. Had you no Other loved ones?''
"I had one sister, who eloped with and

married a man In violent opposition t»
the will of our parents. My mother did
not long survive thojforrow of this lor-
rlble blow, and ilb-d of a broken li«nrt.
My fntbor wus slrirlcr-ii down with apo¬
plexy nnd soon followed mother. Thus, it

the. ago of eighteen, 1 was loft iiluuc In
extroinu poverty, HU" father's eslatu being
engulfed in a heavy bank failure, which
occurred Just about ? hi* inno of his death.
This condition, however, did not long
lust for me. A rich old uncle, my moth¬
er's brother, whom- IM never »eon, ho
haying emigrated years before mv birth
to California and Were amassed a non»
Hldorablo fortuno, died, leaving to ino bis
¦m in· estete under ? he condition that 1
wnuld take his nume,' which i did. After
smuri years of -fruitless endeavor to und
my sister, «.vii li ,???a??? io »hare my good,
fortune, 1 gave ??? nil hope of so (loin-i,
nnd at this point you camo Into my life '

-¦ picar father, yoii .should imvo ?.-

tided in "i" before, tint ! nil-lit have
shared In you Burrow,·" said, Henry·
"But you were so lyippy ? hated to

Cloud yoijl' bright young life, ln thi;
dream 1 rsci.i*nlzed a Providence. 1 wjeli
tho matter traded as far as possible at

once. Who knows what the result may
.be?"

(Continued Next Week.)

TWELVE YEAR BOY TELLS
ABOUT FAITHFUL PONY

Chase City, June 22, 1S03.~
Editor Children's Page:
Enclosed find a story entitled "A Faith¬

ful Pony." I hope. It will please you
enough to publish It. I am ahoy twelve
years old; I wrote It myself without
any help from anyone.

Once there was a Shetland pony nnd
his name was Rab. His master's name
was John. John loved his pony vory
much and used to rido him out In tho
woods. Rab loved John "very much. too.
Ono day John took a rido out In tho
woods to pick berries. John rodo a good
Httlo ways up in the woods, and started
to picking berries. It was not a good
place for berrleg. so ho decided to go
up farther. Ills mother had told him not
to go njiy farther than two biles. John
was; already two miles from his homo
then; hut ho said to himself:

"I am going a little farther."
John got on f¡a.b with his basket and

went up about a half a mile; got off
of Rab and began to pick berries, Thov
wore plentiful here, and after ho had
picked his basket nearly fullL he decided
to go up still farther to hunt for somo
flowers. Not thinking how far he wan
going, ho kept on. twisted around too
much, and after an hour and a half rid¬
ing he found himself way down In a
deep valley.
He began to get scared and wished he

had not conio; he tried once more, but
found himself deeper In the woods. Then
ho decided to stop until -morning because
it wns getting dark. Ho tlod Rab, but
he did not have anything to feed him
with. John had a biscuit left from his
dinner. Ho ato that and pulled Rab some-
grass; then laid down on somo nice dry
loaves and wont to sleep.
Tho next morning ho woke up nnd

washed ids face In a creek and gavo Rab
somo water; got on his back, lot hliu
havo ??? reins. Rab knew theso woods
well, because ho onco grazed In them.
He started off it a trot, turning here
and there, over hills and down In gul¬
lies. At last ho came In sight of his
master's house, John, nearly overcome
with joy, took up tho reins, and patted
Rab on the' neck. His mother was un¬

easy ahout him and everybody praised
Rab. John kept him until ho died, and
put a tombstone to mark his gravo:

Yours truly,
ALBERT L. JEKr REYB,

Box 14, Chaso City, Vs.

Mary's Tea Party.
Editor of T. D. C. C:

I wish tot become a member of your
T. D, C. C, Pleaso publish tho foro-
golng story, and In tho meantime send
me n badge and I'll try to write sonio-
thing for tho club every week.

Little Marv was sitting In her papa's
big chair thinking about her tea party
which sho was going to havo aud count¬
ing up and naming nil lier friends that
sho meant to latito to her party.
Presently, she found herself sitting he-

fore a finely decorated table, piled high
wllli fruits and cakes.
Sho holped herself freely to everything

that sho saw, and enjoyed It very mudi,
hut In tho midst of hor enjoyment sho
henrd a. dreadful ???|·ß and found hor«
pelf onco moro sitting lu lier papa's
chair.
O, how much surprised she was when

i.lie found that she had no more fruit
and cako!
She had been dreaming nljout tho tea

VIRGINIA EVELYN PACE,
No. óltì South Laurel Street.

UteÄl M te W«á

CHAPTER XL
A LONG DISPUTE ENDED.

It was a Queer company, and It sat at
a queer table. This tablo was long and
narrow, nnd tho dishes were placed all
on ono side. Stops led up ?? the other
side for tho waiters to ascend; for not
one of the coons/was tall enough, even
when ha stood on tiptoes, to reach tho
lop of tho table from the floor.
The Great Hugo Bear sat In the mid¬

dle, with Buddlo on his right hand! and
tho Donkey on hie left; and, in order to
"keep peace In the family," as tho say¬
ing goes. Doctor Fox had been eeated at
one end of the table and Doctor Gooso
at tho other. But, as wo shall see, this
arrangement did not keep them apart
very long.
It was a strictly vegetarian dinner, and

no two guests, except tho Bears, had
tho samo thing to eat Tho Bears, of
course, had porridge. Thero was a big
bowl of It for the Groat Hugo Bear, a

middle-sized bowl for tho Mtddlo Bear,
and a wee bowl for "the Little Small
Wee Bear. "And I suppose," thought
Buddie, "the Great Hooge Bear's por¬
ridge would be too hot for me, and tha
Middle Bear's too cold, and the Little
Small Woo Bear's Just right. Goodness.
Aren't they going to givo mo anything
to eat?" She had suddenly discovered
it hat her plato was empty.

"I didn't know what you liked," said
the Great Huge Bear; "so I thought I'd
let you order."
Buddie was much embarrassed. For

one thing, everybody stopped talking and
watched lier curiously; and, for another,
sho hadn't the least Idea what to ask for.
.except porridge, and she didn't like that
'very well.

"Order anything you like," said the
Great Huge Bear?
"Some porridge, please," Buddlo at last

decided, portidgo would he better than
nothing.
"Sam!" called the Great Hugo (Bear.
"Yes. sir!" replied the Oldest Coon, run¬

ning up on the table.
"A bowl or porridge for Just Buddie."
"There ain't no more porridge," said

'the Oldest Coon.
"Anything eleo?" inquired the Great

Hugo Bear, anxiously.
"Have you any meat and potatoes?"

Buddlo asked tho Oldest Coon, who again
shook his head.
"Wo nebber have no meat and "taters,"

he said.
"Well, what have you got?" asked Bud¬

die. The Great Huge Bear meant well,
no doubt, but evidently his pantry was
not stocked with things llttlo girls like.
"Honey hnd blueberries?" suggested

Som.
"Goodie!" said Buddlo, and the Oldest

Coon fetched a big dishful. And you may
bo sure they were good, Little Ono, for
bears are groat Judges of honey and blue¬
berries.
When every ono hud finished dinner,

tho Donkey rapped) on tho table nnd an¬

nounced that, by request, ho wished <o
make a short" speech.
"Hoar! hear!" shrieked tho Loon, and

Buddie, who sat next ito him, .lumped,
"Birds and' quadrupeds." began tho

Doniteli (this wasn't,.exactly equivalent
for ladies and gentlemen, but it did very
well), "I propose a toast In honor of tho
charming young person whose birthday
wo havo gatherod to celebrate, the Little,
Small'Wee iBear.V
"Hear! hear!" shrieked the Loon, and

Buddlo jumped again.
"Wo can't hoar If you don't keep quiet,"

she said, sharply.
"May ehe have many happy roturns of

this happy, happy day," went on the
Donkey, "nnd may tho troubles sho must
grin and bear be few and. tar between."
This speech was received with loud

cheering, which ended in a disputo between
the rival doctors.
"Grin and bear!" Doctor Gooso shouted

down Hie table.
"Bear nnd grin!" Doctor For shouted

bacie
"I leave It to my learned friend," said

Doctor Goose, appealing to tho Donkoy,
"Who shall decide when doctors dis¬

figree?" said the Donkey, wagging his
head.
"Suppose you decide!" cried both the

dodors, tn a breath.
"Hear! hear!" shrieked the excited

Loon, and everybody leaned forward to
watch tho Donkey,
Ho soomed to feel the Importance of

his position. He put on a very thoughtful
look, pursed out his lips, and wrinkled
ills brows. You would hardly believe.
Little Ono, that a donkey could look so

wlso.
"It seems to me," he said at last, "that

the question, Which came first, tho boar
or the grin? Is verj- much tho samo as

that' other problem. Which canto first,
the hen or the egg?"
"That's It! Which did?" cried tho doc¬

tors.
"That," replied the Donkoy, "Is not

to ho answered off hand. No question In
metaphysics can be. Truth, as you know,
lies at tho bottom of a well; and the
deeper ??? question, the deeper the well.
Such Klmpln problems ns why a rabbit
wabbles bis nose, or why hnlr doos not
grow on the Inside of a skull Instead of
oulsldo, or why a fly rubs his forelegs
together, lie on the surfaco of tho Woll
of Truth, and may bo skimmed off; hut
problems, like ??? ope wo aro now con·
sbterlng 1|o deep down, and a long rope
and a big bucket are needed tn fetch up

THE GKEAIV HUGE BEAK SAT IN THE MIDDLE.

tho answer."
"Precisely!" exclaimed the Doctors,

trembling with excitement.
"Which camo first, the hen or tho egg?

Wlso men and donkeys narro debated tho
question for centuries, but, so far as I
know, It has hever before been sottled.",
The Donkey paused, and for a moment
seemed lost in thought. 1
"Sol" thought Buddlo, "It's going to bol

settled now; that's certain." ì
"At first glance," went on the Donkey,?

"It would seem that the hon caino first,;
Such Is the opinion of my learned friend,Í
Doctor Longoars. For, ho says. It there}
had been no hon to sot on the eggs." ;
"Sit," corrected Doctor Fox. -,
"Sot," contradicted Doctor Goose.
"If there had boon no hen to hatch!

tho egg," continued the Donkoy, skillfully!
avoiding a fresh dispute, "tho egg experl-J
ment would have come to a suddon end.'"7
"My opinion exactly!" declared Doctor'

Goose.
"Those aro the conoluslons of^pootorí

Longears, and his argument, as written,*
fills three largo hooks."
"With picture?" asked. Buddie.
"Without pictures."

"Thoy must be stupid ¡books," thoughts
Buddie. ·;
"On the other hand." resumed tho Don«/

key, "Doctor Heehaw, another learned}
donkoy of my. acquaintance, proves Justi
as conduslvoly that the egg came first.]
For, ho asks, if thero had been no egg]
for tho hon to hatch, what was the us*,·
of tho hon? You may say that the eggJ
might have hatohed without tho hen. ÏÏ
reply! Supposo it had hatched out aJ
roostor?" ,

"What then?" asked Doctor Fojc anx*?
lousiy. ¦'}
"Very likely It did," replied the Don«-;

key. "To sum up the arguments: If »tha^l
hen came first, It presupposes the exls« »

tence of the egg; whereas, If lhe egg
came first, It presupposes the existence^
of the hen.neither of which presupposi- jtlons agrees with the other ingender,,!
number or case." .'; 1
"Nothing could bo clearer," cried bota.

Doctors. ?

"Therefore, in the matter of bear and¦'
grin, as of hen and egg, I firmly believe-· ji always have believed.and nothing I.;,
may hereafter readr-hear or think can al«
tor my oplnlon-that BOTH CAME'TO·.'
GETHER."
Even Buddie Joined in the applause tha!

followed tills remarkable decision, which
put an end to Ilio disputo for oll time.
Tho rival Doctors embraced each other,
exclaiming, "Why didn't we think of
that?" and everybody congratulated the
Donkoy upon his profound wisdom, and
clear reasoning. And to do him Justice,
ho accopted tho praise with uncommon
modesty.
At this point a curious thing happened,

The Loon hurst Into hysterics laughter,
aud, springing Into tho air,' wentSrtrhra'igESjround tho room In gradually narrowing
drclcs, wheeling higher with each turn,
Buddlo followed liim with her eyes.
"He'll 1?a·?ß to atop when ho gets to the

celling," she thought.
But tho celling rose with tho'Loon, and

It grew brighter and brighter until at
last the sky appeared. Up and up wheeled
the Loon, until he became a mero speck
hi tho blue, and disappeared altogether.
Then Buddie looked down, and found-her«
self In a part of the wood sho had nevef
seen before.

(To bo Continued Next Woek.)
·

Story of Brave Mary.
Ordinary, Va., »June IGth.

Editor Children's Pago:
1 should bo glad to join tho T. D. C. C,

Enclosed pleaso find a story of ray own'
composition. I hope you will find It)
worthy of publication.
If so, pieuse send me a badge as ß????

as you can. I am twelve years old and)
my story Is callod "Brave Mary."
Mary was a little girl about eight year.l

old. She was very disobedient, if hen
mother wished hor to do a thing slier
would not do It. If her mother said yes
sho said no. In spit of everything. Hen
mothor tried to correct Mary, but the
more sho tried the worso Mary got,'
Mary's mother had a fire alarm put lnl
hor house, nnd ashed Mary a thousand and)
ono questions about lt. "Mary," her
mother said ono day, "I havo a frlontï.
that Is sick. I want to stay nil night»!
with her. Do you think, I could trusSi
you?" ?
"Mother, I am going to try to bo good!

and brave."
'."Yes," said, hor mother, "I think yotii

can be bravo if you try. If lhe baby
gois to crying, .rock her." if
Mary kissed her mother good-bye with)

a amilo on hor lips. She would try to,·
make mamma love her; yes, she would j
do something bravo ami daring. BabvT,
slept quietly, but at 3 o'clock! Hark I
What was that? ;
Llko a chisel it was In tho elpsot scrap-« ?

lug against tho wall. It is a burglar try-«'
lug to got papa's money, thought Mary
What must she dn? First sho got pa.pa'i
money and looked It In the safe. Next
sho tried to hide. Mary thought, "I will
do it. slowly, not quickly, for thou I would;
bn a coward." She remembered the old;
chest In the garret. Sho took baby
quietly In her arms, got In tho chest and
let down the top. After awhllo sho drop·«
pod off to sleep. When she awoke there
stood mamma and papa, laughing nt her.
"Quick, to the closet, mamma," sho cried

rubbing |hor oyes, "It ¡ß lu, burglur.Quick.'f
Papa went and opened tho door and

what should Jump out but old "Tricksy,"
tho shepherd dog, After tho story was
tohl all laughed heartily.
"Hut," said Mary, "I wasn't a coward,

because I didn't run to tho chest, did I?'1
"No you wero mother's bravo Mary,"

was the reply, ·,
MARGIE PAULINE CLEMENT.*!

Gloucester conni/,
Ordinary PostofUce, Vu. ?

Caught Up i" a Tree by Bruin.
Miss Virginia Hope Pugh, of Madison,

ville. Charlotte county. Vu. wishes to
obtain ono of the T, D. O, <.'. buttons and
sends this story of .-aught up In a tree
by Bruin. \
Ned and Bob Rood lived with their

parents In a littlo cabin way off In a
largii body of woods with no clearing!
around It. One day thoy wont oui in tho
woods to guHier chinkapins. Kadi mio
had a little bag around his neck to put
Hie chinkapins In.
Just as they had «rotten their bags full

and ready to start homo, they bearti a
rustling in tho leaves. Ned exclaimed:
"Hun for your Ufo; here conies a boar!"
Thoy starteli to run. but found tho boar

was gaining on them SO fait, ? hey climb-
i-tl up a tall poplar tree, Bruin readied
the trt'Os lust as they got up and com¬
menced biting tho hark.off lito tico and
growling. Ho was mail because tin»
tree and grow lin:,'. H« was mad because
lb« tree was too small for htm to climb.
After biting the tree ami growling untU

ho got tired, ho laid do« a by Hie tre*.
detoimlnod nut to let tba bo.ys come
down After tho boys bad beer, up the
tree for sev«ral hours, they heard the
welcome, volca of ihdr fallier, who killed
.lhe bear and took them home tafa and
Bound, *¦".. ¦¦'.', .,

p,.rt (¡ava; "Th* next lime we go sft«r
rhmkiiiins. I win', father to go with us,ciunhapiiis. *.¿,^,S1A HOPE PUGH.


